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L xCRTAEEAZE:

. King, Goecall him hither prefemly. ' -
The decpe refoluing witey Buckinghbam,
No more fhall bethe neighbour te my counfell,
Hath he {o long held out'with me vatirde,
And {tops he now forbreash?

: Eriter Darby,

How now what newes wichiyou 20 o

Dar. My Lord | beare theMarquefle Dorfer
T3 fled to Rechmond, inthofe paris be yond the feas
Wherehe. abides:: | 61 ]

King. Caesby s> r o CanMy Lordi

King. Rumoriisabroad <01 ¢« 1
That Anne my wifeis ficke and liketodie,
1 will take order for her keepingclofe .
Enquire meout fome meene borne Gentleman,

Whome I will matry ftraightto Clarence danghter -

The boy is foolih and I featenot hiai-
Looke how thou dreamft : ] fay againe, giueout
That Aswe my wifeis fickeandlike ta dic. ;
Aboutit,for it ffands me muchvpen,

To ftop all hopes whofe growth may damage me,

I muft be mariiedto my brothersdaughter,
Or clfe my Kingdome tandson brictle glafle,
Murcher her brother,andthen marry her,
Vneertaine way of gaine, but Famin
Sofarre in blood, that finpluckson fin,
Teares falling pittie dwels ot in this eyc.
Euter Torrels .~
Isthyname Tirrel?

Tir.James Tirrel, and YI'.BHJ.' m‘éﬁ obedientfubie&,’

Kimg, Arcthou indecd ?
Tir, Proucme my graciousfouerajgae,

King, Dar'ftthourefolueto kill afr endof mine 7
Tir.1 my Lordibut 1 had ratherkill two decpe énemict,
Kmg Why there thou haft it, two deepecncmyes,
Foesto mg reft that miy {weete feepesdifturbs,

' Are they that I woiild haue thee deale vpon:
Tirrel,] meane thofe baftards in the Tower,
Tiry Levme haue meanes to come to them, -

I —— RS S i o

of Richard ke Third.

« Jadfoore Lie rid you from the feare of them,

g, Thou fingft fweete muficke Come bither Tirrill,
token rifcand le 'dthineeare,  Herwhifpers ix

i at
i ?,::Z :orc but fo,fay,is it done bits sare,
T willloue thee and preferre thee too.
| ‘7, Tisdone my good Lord.
iy Shall wee heare from thee Tirrell,ere we fleepe?
- 7r, Yea my good Lord. Enter Buckmghams,

B4, My Lord, I haue confidered in my mind,
- § Thelate demand chat you did found me 1n.
| Kig, Well let thatpafle Dorfet is fied to Richmond.
| Jye.] hearethat newes my Lord.
| xing. Stanley, heis your wiues fonne:Well looke too it.
.} By.MyLord I claime your gift, my duc by promife,
| Forwhich your henor and yeur faithis pawnd,

.+ e Earledome of Herford and the moueables,
. | fhewhich you promifed I fhould poflefic.
| Kog Searl:y locke to your wife, ifthey conuey

| Leersto Rechmond you fhallanfwereics

| By What fayes your Highneffe to sy iuft demand 2

o} Kimg.As] remember Henry the fixt

| Did prophefic that Rickmona hould be King,

| Whea Richmond was a little pecuith bey,

-1} AKiogperhaps, perhaps,

. Bw.My Lord.
King. How chance the propher could not at that time,

- | Huctoldme 1being by, that I fhould kill him.

Bw, My Lord, your promifcfor che Earledomes
" | King, Richmond, When laft I was at Excier,
The Maior jn cureefie (hewed me the Cafile,

T ] | Andcalled it Rugemount,at which name I ﬁa;ted,

I} Becanfe a Bard of Treland told meonce
fhould not live long afcer 1 faw Richmend
| BieMyLord, =

§ Kog. Twhiatsa clocke? -

Bue: Tam thuts bold to pue ‘your grace in minde
hat you promifdeme.
Kirg. Well but whats aclocke ?

Vpon the firoke of ten.




